SAND   AND   FOAM

Space is not space between the earth and the
sun to one who looks down from the windows
of the Milky Way.

Humanity is a river of light running from
ex-eternity to eternity.

Do not the spirits who dwell in the ether
envy man his pain?

On my way to the Holy City I met another
pilgrim and I asked him, "Is this indeed the
way to the Holy City?*5

And he said, "Follow me, and you will
reach the Holy City in a day and a night."

And I followed him. And we walked many
days and many nights, yet we did not reach
the Holy City.

And what was to my surprise, he became
angry with me because he had misled me.

*

Make me, O God, the prey of the lion, ere

You make the rabbit my prey*